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seven gadiyas (a gadi = 24 minutes) on a cotton
mattress. Then nine kings, who had formerly wor-
shipped Amtnavaru, gave tap doing so5 and changed
the Vishnu marks on their foreheads for these of Siva.
This vexed Ammavani, so she threatened to annihilate
the town of Devagiri and then swooned. When she
came to, she took a basket without a ritn and sorce
herbs and fruits, transformed herself into an old woman
and walked to Devagiri. The watchman of the town
refused to help her, put her baskets on her head, threat-
ened to have her beaten, and abused her soundly. She
caused a deep sleep to overpower him, tossed her
baskets into the air, caught them on her head, aikl
made her way to the gates of the town, which were
guarded north, south, east, and west by four huge
demons, with ten thousand crores1 of men holding
canes coloured green, and seven hundred crores
holding canes coloured red. A number of them
were fast asleep; but she roused them up and bade
them open the gates, as she wanted to sell her
tamarind and jack fruit in the town. One of them
got up and told her that baskets with fruits and
curds, beggars and mendicants, were not allowed in
the town, and added that the people of the town
were Lingayats,2 people of true faith and good
character. The goddess shouted, "O Spdra sisters,
living in the east street, 0 Brahman sisters of the
western street, O Eamma sisters of the southern
street, buy fruits from me. Old men eating my
fruit will become young and young ones very hand-
some. " The watchman was very angry at this, and
beat her with a green cane. The goddess threw down
her basket, which caused a great earthquake. Then
she first turned into a huge giantess and afterwards into
a parrot, and said to the watchman, **Yott did not
recognize me. You have forgotten my might; I will
show my power/' Ammavaru then disguised herself
as a Lingayat dressed in a reddish-brown cloth, took a
1 A crore is ten millions.                  * See p. 72 n.